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CHAPTER XI1V.
THR CEIPT.

The human mind, though busiest
when exchanging ideas in conversation
with others, dives depest in solltude.
Probably no case was ever profoundly
considered unless the student was
slone, and never so profoundly as
when involuntarily—when the mental
faculties are 8o absorbed in contem-
plation of one subject that diversion
from it is as being awakened from

sleep.

1 experienced this truth when—hav-
ing retired to my room, set down the
lantern, and exchanged my boots for
slippers—1 placed my elbows on the
mantelpiece and my head upon my
hands, and stood so for I know mnot
how long. That such was my attitude
for not less than two hours 1 am sure
from the interruption which dispelled
my reverie.

1 bad emptied my pockets, and all
the money 1 possesse]—six sovereigns
and some odd shillings—lay before me
ou the mantelplece. Perbaps it was
the sight of these few coins which led
me to review my experiences of the
past twelve days, and to seriously ask
myself for the fist time before seek-
ing assurance by actual essay, what
were my chances-to find the treasure
which had teen déposited in the crypt
beneath my father’s house. That the
treasure of which I 2ad that day read
bad been disposed of as described by
my aocestor, I did not for a moment
doubt; that such a tressure should be
suffered to rest undisturbed for more
than two hundred years, there were
many reasons to doubt. Yet was 1t
pot distinetly_asserted by Roger True-
man that the treasure was in the Ab-
bot's Cell in the crypt—that it was to
remain there until be built a hospital?
Might not the bricked-up arch which
aunt Gertrude bad poticed when
went over Holdenburst Hall be
this same Abbot's Cell alluded to by
my ancestor; and might not the reason
for its being bricked up be to secure its
contents? And if that were 8o, could
its contenis be other than the quarter
of 2 million Venetian sequins which
haad so strangely fallen into my ances-
tor’s possession and Leen as gtrangely
bestowed by him? It must be so. No
ene of my family bad ever built or
endowed a hospital—no one of them
had ever possessed so much money
s a quarter of a million sequins, un-
Jess it were this same Roger Trueman;
and had so large a sum of money been
in our house and appropriated
member of my family at any
could.not have failed to hear
Yes; the money must certainly
1 would presently go be-
at It, and my father and
feteh it upstairs in the morn-
would my father and I in-
to uncle Sam the
had so geperously
wonld 1 ask Con-
become my Wwife;
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money—the epitome
s desires! Why, those six
counters lying on the
me would buy the hard
of an East Apglian giaut,
them would sweat and
hed fields from sunrise
for twelve weeks—wages
this last gearter of the nine-
teenth century. For less than two of
them will not 2 man labor in darkness
In the bowels of the earth with con-
stant peril to life or limb, or stand be-
foré a roaring furnace, or work in the
poxious air of & factory amid the mad-
dening ‘whirl of machinery for a week,
‘esteeming himself fortunate If such
alender means of life so earned be Dot
denied him? For want of these same
counters bas not a loving husband and
father watched his wife pine and bis
child dle? Answer, you who bave
been up and down this England of
ours, you who bave traversed her
towns and villages, you who know how
the poor live and how they die, Is it
pot 80?7 Why, in the towns of Chris-
tian England, is every man plucked
by the sleeve who passes along the
byeway? What is the cause? Lust?
Nay; dire need of a pitifully few silver
counters, and the Inabllity of bundreds
af thousands of wowmen to gain them
by meane more honorgble. Even I,
whose 2fe bas pot yet run to two dec
ades, and who bave always lived re-
mote from the busy baunts of men,
cannot but knows these truths; and ls
it not wrong in one who has youth,
Jeisure, and the luxuries of life to so
passionately desire to grasp this treas-
ure, which be bas done nothing to ac-
quire and which certainly is not his?
But a few days ago, and the whole
spirit of greed was foreign to my na-
ture; now is my whole belng doml-
pated by it. Alas, can it be that Love,
purest of passions, evokes Avarice?
No; desire of that which Is necessary
in compassing a natural and laudable
ambition is not avarice. These se
qﬂmmmwmlrlamto
win the gir) upon whom 1 bave set
my beurt; pay, more, perbaps they
bave been reserved in tbis iysterious
way for this special object. Have
pot the wise men of the earth in every
age ascribed what are commonly called
., mysteries to the orderly decrees of
high powers? But for my love af
‘Constance Marsh the question whether
there exists a hidden treasure In our
house or not would only languidly In-
terest me. Che sara sara. Now will 1
Nght my lantern and go Lelow. -
Heavens! what was thay !

1 turned about in a fright as great
as that ef a thief disturbed in Lis ne-
farious work, yet it was pothing more
than a gentle tapping on the outside
@i my door. It was now a quarter of
an bour past midnight, and my father
and the servants sbould bave been in
bed at least two hours. As I glanced
At my wateb the tapping was repeated,
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as gently as before. 1 am ashamed
to confess how much this simple cir-
cumstance alarmed me. I listened in-
tently for a minute, conscious of noth-
ing but the loud ticking of my watch
and the violent throbbing of my hbeart,
when the tapping was repeated a third
time, st!ll very softly. With a great
effort 1 disguised my terror, and called
out voldly—

“Who's there?”

“It's only me, Master Ermest,” re-
plied the feeble voice of Jobn Adams.

“What do you want?’ I asked, fling-
ing the door wide open.

“Are you ilI? Is there anything 1
can do for you?’ inquired the old
mar.

“No, I am not ill, and there is noth-
ing you can do for me. Why do you
trouble me with such an absurd lo-
quiry?’

“] thought I heard you walking
about, and that 1 saw & light in your
room."”

“Wky, 1 bave not moved off the
hearth-rug these two hours or more,
and the only light here is that taper
on the mantelplece.”

“You are not angry with me, Master
Ernest?’ pleaded the old man.

“No, no; why should I be? You are
very attentive. Co to bed at once.”

1 watcbed the old man as he slowly
walked away along the corridor car-
rying a lighted candle in one band,
and shading its flame with the other,
and did Dot re-enter my room until
after 1 bad heard his door close.

This simple incident abated much
of my courage, and caused me to post-
pone my visit to the crypt for a full
bhour. 1 was very anxious and ner-
vous, but not to be deterred from car-
rying out my reaolve. At half-past obe
o'clock I quietly emerged from my
room, closing the door behind me as
noiselessly as possible. In ope band
1 carried a lantern—lighted, but with
the wick turned so low that it emitted
only a feeble gleam—and in the other
a riding whip without a thong. on the
butt of which a heavy hammer was
mounted—an instrument used by my
gporting forefathers for opeming ob-
stinate five-barred gates. I tried to
persuade myself that 1 carried this
weapon solely to assist in removing
any lumber or other inanimate ob-
structlon which might lle between me
and the object of my search, and not
for defense—an ingenious but unsuc-
cessful attempt at self-deception.

The light from my lantern, feeble
though it was, caused my form to cast
an enormously exaggerated shadow
on the floor and wall of the corridor.
The carpets had been removed from
the corridor and stairs, a circumstance
I bnd not considered, and despite my
soft slippers and careful tread. a dis-
tinctly audible and weird creaking pro-
claicied each step I set. 1 paused for
a moment outside Old John's door. It
was closed and all was dark and silent
within. Thbe creaking of the stairs was
g0 loud that bad any inmate of our
house chanced to have been lying
swake my errand must have infalll-
bly been betrayed.

Once in the entrance ball, I again
paused. All was still and quiet as the
grave. Betting down my lantern, I
took from my pocket a buge key 1 had
been wareful to abstract from- its ac-
customed place & few hours before,
and which opened a deor in a still-
room at the back of the entrance hall,
whence a steep flight of steps led down
into the crypt. There was Dow Do
furtber danger of disturbing anybody,
and 1 entered the stillroom with con-
fidence, but was annoyed to find the
door which opened on the steps which
led to the crypt standing partly open;
apd reproached myself for my care-
lessness—for doubtless 1 was the last
person there—regarding the circum-
stance as additional proof of my ner-
vousness. However, it could not mat-
ter, and 1 pushed open the door yet
wicer and boldly descended into the
crypt.

I bad not visited the crypt since I
conducted my aunt Gertrude through
iv. and perbaps less than balf a dozen
times before. Certainly I had not pre-
viously observed it so closely as I now
did. It was a large vault, built en-
tirely of stone, the mainway of it be-
ing an apartment about eighteen feet
wide and as long as the house—that
is to say, & hundred and ten feet—
with elght arched recesses on either
side, whereof the one to which 1 was
bound differed nothing from the others
except in being closed by a brick wall
at the front. The malnway was toler-
ably clear, but nearly all the recesses
were filled with miscellaneous lum-
ber, for the most part ancient and pe-
cullar—terrestriul and celestial globes,
telescopes, retorts, crucibles, and
strange instruments of which 1 did
cot know the names, doubtless the
whole of them long ago rendered
worthless by modern and improved
means of scientific investigation. Not-
withstanding wy extreme eagerness
to accomplish the object of my visit
to this place, 1 procedeed but slowly
on my way. looking into each recess,
first on the right and then on the left,
resolving to thoroughly examine every
¢bject In it after I had informed my
iather of my magnificent discovery.

My s irits were greatly elated; for
indeed it was scarcely possible that I
skould now be disappointed, my great-
est fear—that the workmen employed
about the house had been Into the
crypt to use it as a store for their tools
and materials—being dispelled, for no
sign of them or their belongings was
apywhere to be seen.

In this mood I reached the Abbot's
Cell, and. baving turned up the wick
of my lantern, stood before it and
considered it. Yes, there it was; and
its aspect was the same as when my
attention was first called to it by aunt
Gertrude. And pow. how was 1 to re-

move 80 much of this brick screen as

would enable me to get through te
where the treasure chests were con-
cealed? 1 observed with joy that the
mortar between the bricks, from age
and want of timely repair was pearly
all crumbled and gome; but though I
could bhave drawn a few of the bricks
out of their places with the aid of
my hammer, 1 refrained from doing so
for fear of the upper bricks falling up-
on me, which from their-loose appear-
ance seemed more than probable.

To get a couple of boxes, stand them
on end one upon the other and oount
to the top, was the work only of a
few minutes. 1 then applied my ham-
mer as a lever to force up one of the
topmoss bricks, and was surprised to
find that It was merely lald in its place
and not attached In any way to iis
fellows. This was the case with an-
other, and yet another. Why, all the
bricks were perfectly loose—merely
piled one upon another as a child
builds houses with wooden blecks.

I removed mcre than a hundred
bricks which formed the upper rows
by simply lifting them one by one and
laying them aside upon the floor.
When a sufficlent number had been re-
moved to enable me to see what was
within, 1 stood my lantern on what
was now the top of the wall aad, with
feelings of Intemse satisfaction and
delight, beheld several square black
chests at the end of the recess. For-
getting in the excitement of the mo;
ment that the wall with which 1 was
denling was only such in appearance,
I lenped on to the top of ti and by
aid of my hands dropped down on the
inside, pulling a large part of the
structure Inwards with me and dash-
jug my lantern to the ground with so
much force that the glass was broken
and the light extinguished.

Fortunately I was pot unprovided
for such an emergency, as, being a
smoker, it was my custom to carry
matches. 1 soon extricated wy lan-
tern from among the bricks which
bad fallen with it, and baving relit it,
proceeded to examine my gurround-
ings. At the end of the recess stood
the black chests which I bad noticed
from the outside, orderly disposed in
three rows, three chests In a row—one
chest less than I had expected to find.
Looking about me wore particulasly,
I beheld with dismay the tenth chest
pearly in the middle of the apartment,
with a half-burned candle protruding
from the neck of a bottle acd an or-
dinary up-to-date box of matches
standing upon it; at sight of which my
burning bope fell to zero. Having re-
moved the candle and matches, ]
tapped the chest with my hammer; it
was resopant. I lifted it; It weighed
scarce ten pounds, and the lid fell off
on to the floor. 1 held my lantern
close and scrutinized it eagerly, and—
OL, cruel fate!—it bore every sign ol
baving been recently opened; the thick
black paint was grazed In a way that
denoted the action of a double-pointed
crowbar as freshly as If the chest bad
been forced open an hour ago. I stood
it down, ran to the other chests, and
quickly moved them from where they
stood. Not one of them contained any-
thing, but each of them bore the same
upmistakable traces of recent viola-
tion as I had observed upon the first

Mad with rage and disappointment,
1 quitted the recess in the manper 1
had entered it, pushing outward a lot
of loose bricks in the act, and was
striding rapidly along the mainway
with intent to go #t once to my father
and tell him all, when an object et
my guze which arrested my progress
and almost stupefled me with terror.
In a recess mear to the door by which
I had entered the crypt crouched the
figure of a man, bis back towards me
the better to conceal a small lamp
which he carried.

1 was pever robust, and my break-
down at this critical juncture must
in justice be ascribed to natural weak-
pess rather than to cowardice. My
first impulse was to rush at the In-
truder and strike him down with my
Lhammer, but all power of locomotion
bad deserted me. 1 tried to shout for
belp, but my tongue refused its office,
and, involuntarily relaxing my grasp
of my lantern and weapon, I sank in-
sensible to the ground.

To be continued.

Trainmen Bothered by a Spook.

Engineer Gene Smith, of the Color-
ado Midland, doesn't believe in ghosts,
and that's what troubles bim. He was
rounding a deep cut pear King station
ope day this week when he saw the
figure of a woman dressed in white
Iying across the track. “It was too
late to apply the brakes,” he said to
a group of trainmen to-day. “I gave
the whistle. It was an echo of the
despairing - wail that rose from my
heart. 1 closed my eyes, but we
struck notbing. Looking out from my
engine a moment fater 1 saw before
we Hoating up nnd with the hand wav-
ing mockingly at me, the figure which
I had just seen lying prostrate on the
tracks.”

J. D. Crowley, who runs another
train over the same route, confirms
Smith's story. Botb are men of un-
questioned veracity. There is much ap-
prebension among trainmen over that
branch, and It is said there is a strong
demand for rabbits' feet and other
talismans.—St. Louis Globe-Democrat.

The Horse Blew First.

A horse breeder residing not far
from Newtonards, Ireland, seat one of
his men to blow a medical powder up
a youug horse’s mostrils. In a short
time after golng out to perform his
task the master proceeded to the sta-
bles to see how the work was being
done. He found Pat leaning up agniost
the stable door, coughing, rubbing his

eyes and appearing very wmuch
alarmed.

Master—"What is the matter? Are
you hurt?"

Pat—"0b, I'm killed entoirely. Whin
I put the tube in the baste's nose,
shure he blew first, and the powdher
is down me throat, and I'll be after
dying this minpit!"

Clinching a Bargaln in China.

When you engage a servant or make
a bargain in China It Is not considered
binding until the “fastening penny”
has been pald. Although his bad faith
is notorious in some matters, yet, to
do him justice, when once this coin bas
Lbeen paid by you the Chinaman, coolie
or shopman, will generally stick tc
his bargain, even If the result to bim
be loss.

Stories Jbout |nsect-
D-  [ating Plants

By J. Carter Beard,
200000000

E have all of us been accus-
tomed to wonderful stories
w of the wisdom of ants and
of bees, ns well as other

worthy members of entomo-
logical races, that the doubts which
certain scientific investigators are be-
gioning to entertnin with regard to
the truth of any nassertion that attri-
butes conscious intelligence to these
little creatures, comes upon our senti-
mental appreciation of their ways with
something like a shock.

When we consider the wonderful
adaptation of menns to an end, the pre-
vision and the ingenious methods em-
ployed by many sorts of Insects in
carrying out the purposes and objects
of thelr lives, we are indeed inclined
to credit them with intellizence of a
high order. It is only after we are

forced to recognize the extreme limita- |

tions of this so-called Intelligence, its
Inflexible nature, and Its inability to
adapt itself to other conditions than
these under which it Is habltually, or
ordinarily exercised, that we recognize
how much Is wanting in the belavior
of insects to furnish conclusive evi-
dence of their possession of apy Intel-
lectual capacity whatever.

Light, for example, attracts insects in
general, as it does also plants, but it
does not necessarily follow that vision,
in the bhuman senxe of the word, be-
longs either to plants or to inkects.

Intelligence does, indeed. direct the

ingenjous devices to attaln some de
sired end, and as many adaptations te¢
speclal  environments, perhaps, as
among insects, Plantg, however, root
ed as they are to one kpot, and in gen
ernl incapable of movement, exlubit
contrivanee in the only way left them
to do o, in their habits of growth, and
in the form and arrangement of thelr
parts, as geen, for instance, in the man.
ner in which many provide for the dis-
tribution of their seed. and the In
ventive faculty. so to speak, shown Ip
the modifications of form in orchids
to secure fertilization, I say In general
incapable of movement, because the
rule admits of very notahle exceptions,

In the telegraph plant (Desniodium
gyranus) of India, of the three leaflets
of which each of itg leaves are com-
posed, the larger terminal one erects
Itself during the day, and turns sharply
down at might, while the other two
smaller leaflets move constantly day
and night, deseribing complete circles
| with a peculiar jerking motion like the
second hand of a wateh, Occasionally
they rest for a period, nand then go op
again, thus bringing every part of
every leaf to the full netien of the snn.
ignt.

Many plants shift the position of
thelr leaves as the direction of the light
changes. Tlis power I8 possessed 1o a
considerable degree by some of our
common house plunts. 1f an oxnlis
shrub, for !mstance, I# exposed for a
time to the light in n window, and then
turned half way rouml, an observer
can by watching. fee the leaves read-
just themselves to their new position
in relation to the light. Certain move-
ments of plants geem to testify to the
possession by the plants of something
answering to the tactile sense In anl-
mals. A number of plants besides the
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PLANTS THAT

actions of the bee In building her comb
and filling it with boney, and the nnt
in her wonderful domestic economy;
but it Is an Intelligence quite as wuch
above the plane of consciousness of
the bee and of the ant, ax it Is above
that of the orchid, for iustance, in the
admirably ingenlous manner in which
the flower enlists the aid of the ingect
in cgaveying pollen. Reflex actioni of
this kind mimic intelligence on the part
of the actor, something perbaps as do
the movements of the beat, said to
bave Leen invented by Tesia, which.
worked by etheric waves, proceeds in
any given direction, turns or dives be-
peath the surface of the water upon
which it floatg, not in obedience to any
directing power on board, but at the
will of the person operating a battery
on the shore.

Take from the cell excavated by a
digger wasp, the grasshopper ske bas
placed there, and upon which she bas
laid ber egg. and the wasp, after enter-
ing and exploring the cell, will, Instead
of restocking it and laying another egg,
calmly cloge it up, just as she would
bave done had it not been robbed,

The sand wasp (Bembex) can unerr-
ingly return to the entrance to her cell
from the distapce of a mile or more,
over a featureless sand bLank., and al-
though her burrow Is covered over with
sand, and to human eyes entirely indis-
tinguishable from the parts surround-
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AN INSECT CAUGHT IN THE TENTACLES
OF DROSERA ROTUNDIFOLIS.

ing it, the wasp can alight upon the
exact spot, scratch away the xand and
enter the nest; but remove the surface,
exposing the cell and the larvae, and
Bembex is entirely at a loss, unable
to recognize eithier her own nest or her

.own offspring. Nothing can more per-

fectly show LlLow un interaction of
forces, without a consclous, directing
Intelligence, can, in a certalu particu-
lar way, achleve a marvelous result,
while In every other, it resulls in con-
fusion and fallure. The unu. aal hap-
pens, and an organism constituted as
is the Bembex, I8 thrown out of gear,
much as would be n mackine in which
a cog-wheel has falled to engage the
answering, cogs of another wheel.
There are in plants fully as many

EAT INSECTS.

common sensitive plant, exhibit appar-
ent scosibility to exterval lmpressions
and manifest nlso the power of trans-
mitting the perception of these Immpres-
glons from one part of the plant to
another. In addition te this power,
there are plants which possess a power
of diserimination that certainly seems
to have as Just a claim to be called
iotelligent, as the actions of sowe in-
sectn,

If a drop of water or n grain of sand
falls upon the gland-studded leaves of
the sundew (Drosera), nothing more
happens that ax if they had been
dropped upon the leaf of any ordinary
plant; but let an insect or a bit of
meat take the place of these innutri-
tious substances, and you shall see
the tentacular glands gradually bend
over, and gssisted by the curling up
of the leaf itself, enfold the esculent
morsel, and cover It with a digestive
fluid, which at once dissolves it and
adapts it to be assimilated by the io-
sect-eating plant.—Selentitic American.

Mr. Gladstone's Lunch.

“He had a most ¢nvianble appetite
for plain, nutritious food,” said Mr. G.
W. E. Russcll, in hix charming dis-
course on Mr. Gladstone at the Cam-
bridge summer meeting. “The word
reminds me.” writes a correspondent,
“of a luncheon party at Hawarden
Custle a year or two before Mr. Glad-
stone’s denth. He wax then, by medi-
cal orders, on very simple diet indeed,
and while we others partook of all
rorts of dainty dishes he ate his boiled
fish and milk pudding witheut a1 word
L or sigh, giving us meanwhile one of

B those delightful  sparkling  “mono-
| logues’ 1o which Mr. Russell refers,
CToward the end of the meal, however,
I noticed that Mr Gladstone lost o
little of his sweiling serenity, amd onee
| or twice looked around somewhat fur-
Cgively to sie i the man Lehind his
!l"l:lil’ had departed. When this event
| had at last taken place the old man
| rose with a twinkle in his eyes, went
to the sideboard, cut himself a sub-
| stantial erust’ off of the loaf, helped
himsell to a plentiful sapply of cheese,
and while we toyed with hothouse

grapes and peaches, hie ate the “forbid-
den frnit with the relish of a gchool-
Loy —Westulnster Gazette,

Nine Men and a Tallor,

Once upon a time there was a tailor
who had only nine customers, but as
the nloe were very wealthy men, who
wore a great many suits of clothes
ench season, and were not at all par-
ticular ns to how wuch they paid for
them, he succeeded In accumulativg a
fortune in a few years,

Moral.—Nine wen enn make a tailor,
It they only spend enough.—New York
Herald.

Wild Elephants Grow Scarce.

It Is estimated that there are fewer
than 10,000 wild eleplhants left in all
the countries on the globe, and that five
of these will be killed off where one s
born. It is a matter of only a few
years when the Ingt must go

A single palr of rabbits can wultiply
in four years to 1,200,000.
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APOLEON'S maglc table is
one of the greatest curlosities
from the time of the Grand
Emperor, who bad it in his
study at the Castle of 8t. Cloud. After

the death of Napoleon it was bought

from without, and. finally, sevem

views must be taken from variooe
standpoints. The subject Is also fitted
with a sort of harness which Indicates
pointg of comparison. These points
may, bowever, by marked directly on
the person instead. The relative posi-
tions of the camera. the network, and

‘the subject are carefully adjusted so

that the subject appears always on the
same scale, and then the photograph s
taken from the various necessary
standpoinuts.—8t. James's Gazette,

Joalous Romans.

The Villa Borghese, whose cool,
shady park is the daily promenade of
fashionable Roman soclety and the re-
sort of many Americans, bas just been
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TOP OF NAPOLEON'S MAGIC TABLE.

in London by Baron Rehausen, Swed-
jsh Ambassador to the Court of St
James at that time. It is now owned
through Inheritance. says the Strand
Magazine, by one of the foremost fami-
lies of the Swedieh nobility. Inside
the drawer of the table is pasted an old
slip on which is printed a description,

NAPOLEON'S MAGIC TABLE,

which In modernized English reads as
follows: “The Ewmperor Napoleon was
highly delighted with this extraordin-
ary work of art. It formed the surface
of one of the tables in his sxtudy, and
was always shown to all foreigners of
distinction who visited the imperial
court. It Iz a painting, whose rescm-
blance to what it represents Is the most
fllusive ever produced by the genius of
man. One may look at this strange
production of art in different lights—
the pieces of money, the fragment of
broken glass, the penknife, water and
cards retain an equally illusive appear-
ance as the observer moves round the
table—but it requires a very mwinute ex-
amination to discover all the truly
magical wonders t possesses.”
these times, when relics of Napoleon L
are eagerly sought for, the present
whereabouts and the pleture of this
masterpiece should certainly interes:
all connolsseurs,

Tallor Measurements by Photography.

A new method of measuring for tail-
ore has been patented in Paris. The
person to be mearured is placed before
the camera, and between them is intro-
duced a network that it photographed
at the game time and serves as a stand-
ard., Certain articles are necegsary to
obtain a complete result; thus, certain
hidden parts, like the armpits. etc.,
must be indicated by objects visible

In

offerg! for sale, and s the centre of
the deepest interest in the Eternal Clty.
The park ls private property, but by
the will of Cardinal Sciplon his belrs
are obliged to keep the park open to the
public, and at the same time to keep
the property in good order.

The cost of keeping up such a domaln
is Immense, and the villa is heavily
mortgaged. Recently the property was
put up at auction, but no offers were
made. Speculators are kept away by
the conditions attached. The Romans
are very tenaclous of the rights given
to them by their fellow citizen, Cardi-
nal Scipion, and will not hear of allow-
ing one of the venerable old trees to
be cut down and the land divided into
building lots.—New York Tlmes.

Routed the Enemy.

Counsel, too, have their private
luncheon room in the courts, and apro-
pos of this I may tell what I believe Is
an unpublished Lockwood story. One
day the sanctum was Invaded by @
gaunt female who upon being courte-
ously approached by the junior fatly
declined to leave. Thereupon an un=
blusing Q. C. looked the lady in the
face and expressed his mind. 8till she
did not budge. Lockwood then inter-
vened. I do not think there Is any-
thing upseemly in this lady's pres-
ence,” quoth he. “She wears n gown,
and—yes, I'm pretty sure that she also
wenrs 2 wig.” The lady went.—London
-Tatler.

HRoman Hpoons.

These spoons, used by Romans, had
pointed ends to use in drawing soalls
from thelir shells.

Illinols edpitalists have bought up the
big marshes oplxmile New Orleans on
the Missigsippl, and propose to recliim
them after the manner prevailing I
Holland.

In Prussia, during the year 1900,
0257 roales and. 1403 females cowmitted
suicide.

THE PRESIDENT AT PLAY.

THEODORE ROUSEVELT ON HIS HUNTER.




